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> Res 


Xolus Trumpet to his 
 Foure Winds. 


Oe Triton, calme all ſtorms of turbulence, 
Gt: From turning up lide down both ſea, &thore, 
[riton, proclaime lilent obedience, 
* That they henceforth. ſhall dare to break no more: 
For dread Aſtreaes Signe, amid the Line, 

EreCted hath her ſcales for true, and juſt; 
W hereto all vertuous projects ſhall confine, 

So that hercalme,no more ſhall be combuſt: 
But that her Poets now may ling of peace, 

And all cromatick deſcant harſh ſurceaſe, 


Poetries Complaint. 


T Hough I Poeſfte grow outof requeſt, 
Asaſad mendicant unwelcome mate, 

- Yet thisme joyes, the Muſes me invelt, 

Amid their gracious claflis Laureat; 0 
With whom, ( ſelfe-faring ) I alonedeſcrie 

All my malignants end in obliquie. 
Whereall their crancks I trace with little thanks, 

And goeinvifible,yet ſee their prancks, 
That parable ſo open, and ſhut the ſame, 

As Truth, Art, Wit, prais'd for their friendly blame: 
Elſeover-openly foule faultsto tell, | 

Would kindle hot blood (as gravity knows well ) 
But for th'ideal Anagoge, whereby, 

The mark ſhor at, 15 hit ingeniouſly, 
Scurrilitieabhor'd, and flattery, 
Hiſle off the ſtage by faire morality. 

A 


2 To 


To the moſt ingenious 
Claſſis Laureat whereſoever. 


AXRIGR2E hd i: Comet, not Crinitus (imo cum xta- 
Dd) teeJus ) yet not a ſtar prognoſticating war, 

a} nor the hath of Magnates, 4s 9ther C0 « 
5 buſt ions matter s,after the Judicions Aſtrolo » 
ers way ) doe portend but a lovely igne ele» 
vated, which the Philoſopher calleth a propeſition probs 
ble and convenient i Tet well that may ſignifie the dayly 
change of things , as one day begetteth another, for the 
change of time,til there be no more time; & like ſo,of like 
matter, more of the ſame changeably enſueth, as is to bee 
read in our owne Native Langnage , for ſo mnch day!y 
changing, as ſhee may bring her ation againſt her en- 
croachers upon her Free-holds, which of her owne, is ſo 
plentifull , ſignificant, and yet briefe , as no forraigne 
vulgar elſe may ſhoulder her from the wall. But this 
; would inaugurate peace and love, by the ſweet canzonet t< 
of the Nightingall, and the Dove (not the carrion Ra- 
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ven ) when their beloved the poeticall Swans, and canary 


birds of the Criſtaline Aganippe ſhall joyfully awake, &+ 


by the favor of the judicious Aſtrologers(if ſimply & (1n- 


gly recording indeed) (which then donbtles is worthily 
deſerving ) may ſtrike into the Medio Chori, and there 
chant with thoſe emmlous ſingers. Of which kind, this Co- 
met looketh for no ſuch acowtrements from the germani- 
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The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
Ling ſpunges of plus potus:Nor indeed, from iny other, 
then of our own National! ſelvs( preferred by that Judicie 
o#5s Roman Tacitus before the French )the task it ſelf be- 
ing poetically, vatically, ind prophetically allegoricall, 
(which with one another will convert ) which alſo ( un- 
der your corre&ions ) would affirme, that all theſe men- 
| tall apparitions, doe lie hidden in their Vocabula Ar- 
| tis , which have to ſumme up the ſhorteſt definition of 
themſelves. Now then the Art it ſelfe ( in all good man- 
ners, and with leave) preſenteth her ſclfe to your inge 
muities , learnedly to diſperſe the ſecret miſts allegori» 
call, which never did, nor doe lack place nor hiſtoric to 
perſonate,andillate the ſamezwhich may be ſo done by the 
approved dijeretion of our renowned Maſter, thus min» 
taining, that dithcillimum eſt principium artis inve. 
nire , ſed invento facile eſt addere & augere rc- 
liquum : Another hereof thar, now Tſee 45 in a myrror, 
' then as T amſeene, All which referred to ideall ronſt- 
deration , doth crave pardon for this loving boldneſse, 
and with humbly taking leave , T reſt yours to cons * 
mand, | 
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Alarum to Poets. 


Hen Jove ſpread his convexed Canopie 
Vp Of conſtant azure, arched low and high.,. 
Did twinckling tapers infinitely ſet, 

Where cloud, nor freckle , could their luſtre let, 
But that thoſe ſeven great Lamps which ever turn, 
Might every where fling light as round they journ, 
Forc'd by that wheele whis moveth all the reſt, 
With, and againſt each other, toconteſt, 
' Inthatlong dance of number, tune, and time, 
Which by proportion doth joyne, and diſ-joyne, 
Of friendly hatred, loving ſo, and hate, 
As wiſedome knowes to reconcile the bate 
Oftheſe ſtrange combatants, which riſe,and fall, 
In their continuall battell cubicall, 
V 'Vhich tothe circular well reconcil'd 
Makes, that to unity they gladly yeild, 
VVhich when heſaw ſo good, and well agree, 
He bid th'whole Choire ſound out their harmony 

V Vhereof the ſeven tones to that one of eig t, 
Sent whole, and halfe tunes by meaſure and weight, 
Yea fifths, and thirds, and ſo a fourth did ſound, 
A lecond,and a ſixt,ſo well compound, 


Alarum to Poets. | 


As thereof rang the ſweeteſt melodie, 
That rule, and order breed, to amitie. 
V Vheretorethe Chorxs 'mid th'etheriall Hall, 
Diffufing all thoſe concords mulicall, 
Did ſo rejoyce all kinds, each {exeand age, 
(Invited gueſts unto that middle ſtage) 
Asvouch'd on all fides, truth town ſelfe conformes, 
As vertue demonſtrates by all hernormes; 
V Vhencenot to fall, ſtands wherethe firſt belong'd, 
Still to that miſtery to correſpond. 
V Vherein T7ove ſtood rapt, fith this uniſone 
Meerly deriv'd but from one radick tone, 
Deign'd for it ſelfe, it ſelfe toglorifie, 
Into that multiplying Euphonie, 
That never cealing, warbled in that frame 
That can none other doe then ſtill the ſame. 
O nobleſt conſonance/ O excellence! 
In which truth breeds love, juſtice, innocence. 
Now to concomitate this A/uſicks feaſt, 


 Madetothe middle, high, and loweſt gueſt, 


Tove of thoſe three call'd one out, at whoſe cry, 
Averdi came (his daughter) inſtantly; 

A Lady truly whiter then the ſnow, 
More humble,meek, and mild, then Doves below; 
More pure,\{ubtill, acute, then cleareſt aire, 

More (witt then ſight, of kind moſt debonaire, 

Goe candor (on he) makethineayric flight, 

Downe through the fiery 905 enlight 
With notion generall ſome above the reſt, 

But thereto make choiſe of the lowlieſt, 

Sele(t of Nations, th'acies of whoſemind, 

Shall to my limits ſtand by me confin'd; 

So as though they in partdoe know theright, 

Yet fururceges ſkull teceive morelightz _ 
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Alarum to Poets: 


When Meeliſt ſome more ſpeciall ones inſpire 
With knowledge; whileſt others ſhall delire, 
T1l one particular much moreſhall know, 
For knowledge but ſucceſſively ſhall grow. 
Averdithusdiſpatch'd with ſcience rare, 
Her purport of three Regions to declare, 
The winged Graces ( flie ſhe low, or high) 
Her wayesenlightned with their rad1j; 
So did the Claſſeck Vertnes lovingly 
Amid them all ſtill beare her company. 
When loe, D«Ifiſa to prevent her, lay, 
It poſſibly by any wile ſhe may; 

. About whom, Phantaſmes infinite did ſwarme, 
Dreamestointoxicate with windy barme, 
Vaine apparitions, ſtrong 1maginations, 
Conceits, opinions, mad inaugurations, 
Formes, fancies, figures, fables improbable, 
Untopical], unſalted, fond, unſtable, 

Such as the Spirits of tHaire(\ loos'd toeluſion ) 
Have toconfound with (making their intruſion ) 

Where, ſoothly falſe ſubornein ſ{teed of true, 

To be imbib'd by the phanatick crew; 

And now to bob Averdies negotiation, 

She featly coyn'd anart ofemulation, 

By ſtealing to herſelfe Averdies ſhade, 

Which from the ground did off her light evade, 
In which ſhe ſtrove her toaffimilate, 

Yet but as ſhades true bodies 1mitate; 

Still plotting her but ſoto counterfeit, 

Astruth's name, forme, gaine hers be by excheat 

Ofcontradiction : which oppofing ever, 

No meane hath to aſſigne to own endeavour, 

But that malengin (woven into faction) 

Might profit wring out bothers rais'd detraQtion; 
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Alarum to Poets, | 


For envy neverceaſeth todeprave, 

T1! others properties the 1erze and have. 
Yet when Axroraes calm ſerenitie, 

Had burniſh'd Titans rotie viſnomie, | 


And ſo (ct up her glaſle, as might appeare, 


 Alltam{kipp profpeCtives,both far, and neare; 


Downe foar'd Averd; by her winding ſtaire, 
On wingsdifplay'd, (compos'd of ftire,and aire, ) 
W hich beare her on that mild amenartie, 
T hatall inferiours viewd with ſingleſt eye, 
Alllongllatitudes, altitudes eke, 
Degrees, and what elſe reaſon hath to ſeeke; 
Each peopled Nation, climate, hot, cold, meane, 
1 h'intemperate, and the temperate, toule and cleane. 
Wherc, eee her made univerſall flight, 
As well around the globe, mid, croſle,and right, 
She did o're Caldte, then o're Z#gypt loare, 
W here, did on ſome her ineek, elixir poure, 
V Vhereof, a gentle, meeke, mild flame, did tine 
T hat furor, which their ſpirits up rapt divine, 
To contemplatein (ingleſt extafe, 
Hid ſpeculation from the proudelt eye, 
As yet Aſtronomie recordth well, 
And Geemetrie, who firſt did them revell, 
Yea fow'd the firſt ſ-eds of Philoſophy, 
By ſome, with paine, and coſt, ſought far,and nigh; 
T heir candleto1llumin at that light. 
But this the more enrag'd De!fi/aes (pight, 
VVho,coaſting neere 4verd;, as her ſhade, 
On wings of all mixt colours, fraud had made, 
D3C there her malarts phiolsdrench out pour, 
On ſuch as would become her Paramour ; 
V Vhereot,arofe moſt noyſome peltilence, 
V Vhich ſoone infeed ſcient ſapience; 
A worler peſtilence was never known, we 
T hen ſcience turn'dinto;opinion :* !, IO 
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Alarum to Poets, 
W hich caus'd the Arts themſclvs. with ge? confelle, 


They wayv'd yet further off trom perfectnelſle, 
Malartsencreafing, yea ſophiſticating 
Into confuſion, all her gulls miſtaking. 
V V hich made ſuch garboile of diſunion, 

As for that cauſe, Averd; got her gone. 
Meane time, grim night, ſetting both feet aground, 
Shov'd the Suns coach-wheels,til he turn'd them round 
bby=—+- noneclſecould in all the world diſplace) 

rom th'ealt,torun his ſweaty welterne race; | 
Tho higher mounted, borne on wings of light, 
Light, herincloſing from thoſe left 1th night, 
She croſl d thetranquil] Medeterranean Sea, 
O're which , with long delight ſomnes did plea, 
* Someother Lands in proſpective to fkrie, 
V Vhich ſhould, or would, with more gratuitie, 
Accept her pure Elixirs higheſt boone, 
Attempred prudent (reaſons wifeſhdoome. ) 

From whence,in lofty point ,to Greece ſhe bore, 
Whole pure aire, ſharp wits, moſt folke yet adore, 
For that Elixir, which on them ſhe ſpent, | 
Sith them in knowledge, made moreexccllent, 
VVell witnſs'd in her grave Philoſophers, 
How ſeriouſly demcan'd her Regilters, 

Ev'n to the perteCting the Sciences, 

(Choiſe reaſons jewels, Arts ſtrong fortreſles;) 
Through whoſeſound dialet ,they ſaw to try, 
Yea to o're-rule falſed Philoſophy. 

For certes, this Elixir had for ſpell, 

That boundlefle font of Hopocrene well, 
VVhich running todiffuſethat liquid fire, 
(Thefurent flame that Poets doth inſpire ) 
Caus'd, that devotedly they for her ſake, 

Left th'earth,celeſtrall ſcopes tounderake, 

Her ſteps ſtill tracing, beare ſhene're ſa high, 
Peſt inſtanc'd intheir ingenuity. 
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Alarum to Poets. Y | 


But this, Delfiſa never could abide, 
Nay.all this to pervert,at heele did glide, 
Where, ſo her phiol powr'd out on their braine, 04 
Asin times R_—_ did their honour ſtaine; 


For ſhe to their acuteneſle, addes ſuch {leight, 

As wove the characters of viledeceit, 

Cloſe hidden in her Etymalogie, ; 
VVhichin the name, ſounds a deceiver lie. 

An ignominious brand, which ſtaines the more, 

As balk'd 4verd;, for Delfiſaes lore, 

To prove,deceivers playing looſe,and faſt, 

Solong deceive, till ſelves deceiveat laſt, 

V V herefore Averdi from them all did flie, 

And left them to their own earn'd obloquie; (came, 
Then, back her courſe {teer'd, from whence firlt ſhee 
Even tothe Nations of more hopefull name, 

V Vhere, her proficient pupils did enlight, 

Þy clearer glatfing their interior ſight, 

V Vith that ſame mentall raviſhment, folke call 
Poctick, Vatick, and Propheticall : 

V Vhom ſhe inſpir'd with her more ſecret lore 

To greateſt Clerks unknown, (high t Allegore, ) 


At which, fall many fell of ignorance, 


But the preſumptuons moſt, of arrogance; 

At whoſe audaciouſneſle,ſhe did but ſmile, 
Toſcethem faſter in, the more they toile, 

Yea, thence ne're to betreed, till humbler, they 

Sſhall deign implore Averdies remedy: 

W ho, thence to A/maigne, her faire courſe forth bore, 


_ Totry if they were capable of her lore: 


VW hom leaden, muddy, harſh, dull-ſkull'd, ſhefound, 
Uncivill, fulſome, fick of Bacchus wound, 

And farbeyond the re{t intemperate, 
Necds therefore prudence mult eſcape their pate, 
For why Delſi/a there hath beenealready, © 
 Andallintoxicated belking giddy, 
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Alaram to Poets. 


To ctoaking frogs, whoſe tongues ſhall never reſt, 
While ſtood ſuborn'd Averd's Anthagonilt, 
And therefore barring them her quintallence, 
Left all thoſe mutinous to ozyne infolence. 
To tind out Gaul,(far hotter of defire) 
The {ooner caught of one inteſtine fire, 
Inconſitant libertines,ires rendezvous, 
At {odaines, eſteem'd molt dangerous, 
Immoderate, raſh, giddy, turbulent, 
Hath but to counterteir the continent; 
Albeit inlinuates humilianiſt, 
Moſt ſhly playeth proud opinionift. 
On this, perceiving Delfis had beſet her, 
Averdi \oone re{olv'd from thence to get her; 
Impoſlible it finding, Gaul, Almaine, 


- Should her.on thoſc conditions enetrtaine: 
3 , 


And therefore pawn'd, her w:ndring wings torelt, 
Whilelimbs more ſtrength ger, as they arerelcaſt; 
Till {\weaty Phebur, wending from her ſight, 

Her, witharuddy co-gey bo de goodnight : 
Which grace,as it prc!1g' next morning gray; 

So promisd, to pertor:.ca golden day. | 


- 


But when Night.bl.cks had dofFt,and put on blew. 


Blew,mixt with white, compounding a gray hew, 

Moſt fit for Phebus when him chaires 1n State, 

Ailfar off proſpeQives to ſpeculate; 

Averdi, fall as mecke,ascalmeſt day, 

Then ſoaring for diſcovery, cvery way, 

Litended her rath Muſes to beſtow, | 

On ſome more meet, diſcreet, and grave below: 

Far kennivg from an high point, Faiery Land, 

W hich ſounds encreafe,and nounſhing, if ſcan'd, 

Did therereigne her Elixir, which fo wrought, 
* ' . . 

As that folke, rapt in love,this Dame molt ſought, 

Waoole very light,them ſtrake with admiration, 


_—_— 


To trace ker ſteps from Nation , Into Nation, 
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4larum ta Poets. 


And Land, toLand, were ſoſhe choſe to alight, 
Although it be1n Fairy Land (he pight. 

On top of whole tharp Promontore, her voice 
Them call'd,who did aſcend with merry noilc; 
The cheitef{t Spire whereot 6ne7da hight, 

For beauty famous, ſtrength,and ſteepicsright; 
Built on a rock, which had on it an hiil, 

T hat ſtood for Land- mark,after Scea-wans kill; 
The Holt whereof, on which Averd: keeps, 
Belferma CaltI'is watred round with deeps, 
Whcre, while aloft, in proſpective (he ſate, - 

W hole chirmes of Poets thither congregate, 


Toſ: rve that ſoveraigne Beauty, which had power, 


Toraviſh each obſerving Paramour: 

W bole lovely radi iothe men diltrought, 

As they were loſt, and found in her they ſought; 
So could not but thus her ofright detine, 

 OEfſlenceappetible, and O Divine 
Forme! cauling our beginning, being, end, 

Therefore,thine honour we thall {till defend. 
Thus {tood they rapt into her obſervation, 
Time, habit, place, reſounding th'approbation, 
Them gave to meditate the Deirie, 

Expreſs'd in the'xerciſe of pietic; 

Then plainly finding, all herparts agree 
With her own ſelfe, when they converted be; 
She like power having, hers to unite ſoin one, 
Asall theirtones relound her uniſone : 

Like ſo, how ever any ſpecies growes, 
Tts every property meets one in cloſe, 

As {imple vertue knoweth todefine, 

Which ofall demonſtrations is the prime 

Now all theſe Laureats ſtanding at hc: (ate, 
Own offices did, and her love dilate, 
B 3 


LE a "7 "7 arnny 1s gs I 2a ——_ he's” 8 Os 0c tans "+ "9Ouge> & 
- _ * _ - 7 "PT " " 
- of - TS "Ts Tm Pn K. -vs_ "WY 07> 69-ww 


la 


IS eo MG. ot 


Wy nun o—_— 


Alarum to Poets. 


In ſtraines, conc-its, and ſtile alike ſublime, 
Aslovecould riviiinatureup divine! 

Delfiſaes Phiol (ſheds cromatick matter, 

Exhal'd out of fo foule, and muddy water, 

As caus'd the muſick changemood, time,and forme, 
Into the noiſe of a tempeſtuous ſtorme, 

Of roaring winds, black clouds evaporating, 

Ail true proportion quite precipitating, | 

Into foule ſhowers of frogs, that croke black matter, 
That ſpewd the ſeeds of hate (loves violater) 

W hereof, blood up to th'orſes bridles roſe, 

As Poets crying Ruddimane foreſhewes; 

How firſt ambitious jealouſies did grow, . 

'Bout having, who ſhould more then others know ; 
Which to opinion turning, would own d ome, 
Should above all the reſt have elbow roome. 

W hereat, Averdi could no longer ſmile, 

Sith ſaw their wits britch'd in Delficaes guile, 
While caus'd them ſtrongly imagine, ſh'a4'them given 
Her key of knowledge; where of,them had riven, 
Off that Analogie, they had afore, Ls 

So baffling them in the cloud allegore; - ' 1 

As once in fall'n, ne're without help gets out, 

Bi1t that Delfis eludes them, bobs, and flout, 

Till meeker,they ſubmit to reaſons lore, 

Bernarcus ſhe non oninia vidit ſwore. Ei 
Wherefore the Poets begg'd Averdi mild; 
Toſhewthem how Delfis had them beguil'd, 

While ſome conceiv'd they ſerv'd Averd (thar dame) 
But proves quite contrary, and not the ſame. 

At whoſelong ſuite, this Comet (ſigne of grace) 
Purs off her maſk ( a meane to cleare her face," 
Then, with mild voice, and ſerious up-caſteye, 
To Ports only, made this huoncrie. 
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A larum to Poets. 


If any of yee all, (pretending witty ) 
Who have combultions made without this City, 
Shall now, with this my anagogick key, | 
In accents numbred, hither find the way, 
| And to mine hand, the ſame back bring me hither, 
| He ſhall my true Love be, and Lord for ever; 
But know, as arts in own vocables talke, 
Thereby till known, inviliblie to walke, 
So, more hath allegory to tranſpoſe, 
Verbs, phraſes, ſubſtantives, to miltick glole, 
From their owne genuinous {ignitication, 
T herein to tell, yet hide own revelation : 
Which, it with mecker{ſpiritsyeeliſt diſcern, 
| Yee that ſhall teach, yeenever knew to learn, 
| To weet! that all preſumptuous arrogance, 
| Was, is, and will be mother of ignorance, 
W hereto, needs not the new-o'rehaughty ſtile, 
Leſt th'old, look back,on empty caſk, and ſmile, 
| Yet it behoves that learners mult belive, 
Elſe, pasfive intellect may poorely thrive. 
| — That ſaid, amongſt them all ſhe flung her key, 
Which, one poore Poet catching, ran away; 


Whileall proſe-artiſts vagely ran out after, 
But miſling, ſnow-blind came, by ſhame & laughter: 
Delfiſaes Labyrinth ſo hood. wincking them, 
As erring tangled, went the ſame agen. 
| | Wherefore yee ſwans of Thawe(rs, what ſay ? 
Which of you hath this anagogick key? - 
For Chancer, Lidgate. Sydney, Spencer, dead, 
Have left this riddle harder to beread; 
But if yeedeigne this ſcandall to remove, 
Your fame 'bove proſe-arts quill-men, all will rove : 
Then ſwans of 0/b;07,fing theſe ſtrains of peace, 
| That ſhall make froggith crokers tong1ic: ſurceaſe ; 
Averdies 
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—— 
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Y 
Alarum to Poets. | 5 
Averdies Lovc for Guerdon, is not ſmal!, 
Beſides, a Pcc's Laureat Coronal; 


Whichearning, out will fing the Vidtors praiſe, 
And ſound lovestriumph to theſe latter daies, 
With bleſled peace, that welcomes in the bringer, 
And cheeres up every lad rejoycing linger. 

Burt firſt, ought ling a ſong of twelve monthes long, 
Next, nobleſt Gzy, (righted on others wrong, ) 
1 hen Chancers gquires loſt tale, on his conditions, 
1 he ſecond laſt part of Poetick vilions. 


For in this order ought the legend bee, Y 
According to the Muſes own decree. 

Now then rapt Poets, what have yee to ſay? 4 
To Dame A4verdies key, (the Muſes way?) KH 


If yeedeign anſwer her Alarum, riſe! 
And arme your verle, to win from proſe the prize, 
Sing ſwans of Thames, that all'the world may know, [ 
Yee win the golden wreath, from filver Poe; 
W hoſe learned Schools, though have not to give wit, 
Yet wondrous curiouſly, they poliſh it: 

Burt high Zehouh, down through his (tars diſtils 


What his imployed Philomelathrils, 4 
In April blith, and Aay, but ends 1n Ine, b 
That othermonthly birds, in kind, may tune, | % 
But that anotherT#rt/-(ing, before yee, $ 
Aſlures to yourinheritance, the glorie. s 


Atrhar, Delfiſa fell into a rage, - 

Till every other hiſs'd her off the ſtage, 
And kick her oft, after her own intent, 
Then merrily, asfrom a banquet, went. 


FI NIS. 
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